N e
- X y

Dravwn by
Likes Contest I'lans.

Denr Editor,—1 reckon you
stopped wrlting for the page
to start ml write regulariy.
nogood plan to have a Thanks
I have never sent anything In
p1 think I will try and sse
will turn out,
glving story and s drawing,
in lecembor,
hers nwre well, | remnlin,

ETHEL

Membiers.
—1 wmn late In
as we did not
but hope | &

Calling for Old

Dear Edito

page this we
"1

Riven
but

up his pl

PEESIPENT WILSON hus  filled

Irene Robertson.

think 1
. I am going
I think It Iu
giving vontest,
1 # conteal, so
how ny luck

I am sending In a Thanks-

which 1 hope

10 #ee one of them in print the first Sunday
Heping you and all the mem-

Your old member

FLETCHER.
J!

writing to our
gel our papers
n not too late
nea ug

4 poet

it equully as

gpood as g |u;npu.«-r: his storiées pre fine, 1
Dravyn by ), Hehiwnio urwell. iooked for the lest part ‘of his story, “The
———— - — e | Hp¥.'"" but saw “Dreams’’ Instead. 1 do not

thi
Co-el I have laoked for It
have falled (o see the lu

publlshed, but 1 win sure th

I have not seen any
artlstic drawlngs In

time, and have missed
ti= Eilder
entirely, but
far yot,. 1
getting lopg, and It might ac

hope

story of mine, which we hope
page Sunday, Hest
vlub mambers.
EDWAL
Dumbartion, Va. ..
Good Wishes for Conlest.
Pear Editor.—In your

for «ur dext
nhagiving. 1

‘rote you
enjoyed them.
this wesk,

was v
The storles w
nlso the
time for R short
£ thls contest
succeEs n3 the last.

note,

MARLLE B,
LAvon, Nelson County, Va
*, B.—1 Trorgol io any
drawlong.

Semls Irawing.

1
Dravwn hy Wray Harker, i

B MATE. o

ting my picture in print
one, nnd 1 will be pgreatly

day's puper, 1
| Youra verr (trul
JOHN

Fo Do I.

Dear Editor,—1 am
in the Yourth primary.
I would like Lo be u

farmer
T Tayler Stireel,

Yes, Indeed.
Dear Editor,—1 received th
and 1 thonk you very much

Clty.

1 do my own writlug, I am
boy., 1 am sending back the
In Ink.

Diravwn by Andresws N, Ronch,

Sigeeraly,
DHUSILIL.

Bailge Recolved,
Dear Bditor,—I
Nouomnd Willlivma,
Hopo it will
have to

raceived n
1 am send!
escanpe tha wost

close,
% ;. RATIHHER]
01 East Marahall Street.

Tublished Yanst Sunday.
Denr  Hdltor.—Inclosed
ydrawing, which 1 would
{ Hehed in the Sunday paper,
are Il.lv‘
things,

Fou

please send ine
A new member.

Box 64, Lealngton, Vu

Glad You Are Tlonsed,

Denr’ 1Bditor.—-1 am  well
Are the same, 1 am #o proud
tiret prize in drawing. wnd 1
1 drew In the paper, My &
the paper In a letter, and 1
puzsies.
one ls Danville, and the thind
and the fourth Is Orange, anid

me to help her. Whell,

" Eooid-
Yours

Lruly
Dirawn by ‘frurman Glenn.

Thank Yuou!
Dear Editoer.-
| Ings
| the elub is tmproving,
{n happy Thanksgiving.
\ Yuour membher,
‘ A STUAR"
£522 Kichmuon

T am wonding

I hupe

Fark Avenue,

| Weleome Back,
| Dear ldiitor,—BExcuss
II(. you In so long a
 haven't fosgotton me.
fihe T T Co L oall the time,
P story, which 1 hope ¥
1L will elose, Yon
THOMAS R

me
time, 1

i

| Pleased With RBadge,

iof u buttar
wastebnslier,

Hape

| Your member,
‘ DORO"

We've Missed You.
Dear  Editor,—I'leass
writing In sich o long
+ will
'two or threo tlmes,

time.

Drevwa Ly Naoml WilHums,

f
TNER |
|

Houps Yon Are Much Better,
My Dear Editor,—1 guess
lhnve forgotten the ''d
Upige, Lt 1 haven't'
for about thresa weeks, 1
jwax Just fine Sunduy
i'.-:un-lu,\'. ton. Hditor,
ing Tlenae print ir
i" sn't Loo bud
tmembers” and yourself. 1
I. Your

helnra
I am inc
in

loving memb

| Gladstone, Nelson

| With Pleasare.
| Dear Rdltor,-~-Please accept
fher-of (the T, D, C. C.

County,

t publish them

Yours {ruly,

A letter
Wray Barker had made u gooud
contest,

some time back, |

fdrawings,

seven Years old,

thitt make me a member of the 't

ke

and

1 hope 1o sen them in print,

tor

(i E TR

old" T,
1 have
think

Sunday's page
to be printed.

H You
P elosed two plctures, which | drow,
in The Times-Dispatch.

belleve finrry Chadwlck Intends to send the
rik. part ot her story, "“"Baby Hiue and the

every M
XL part,

fo wiways succesds in getting her drawings

ut we de not

Auvy her® for 1 anjoy her work very much.
of Dorothy
our page for
them s0 much,
secs to have forgolten our page
he han not gotlen
willi close now, as_my

long
Cur-

that
: letter is
cldentally slip

tnrough your tngers Into the wastebnsket.
I v your loving member,

i MARJORIE . WILLIAMS,
{ . Nelson County, Vi

| Interestlog Letter,

{ Dear BEditer.—1 am so glad 1 am golug
ylo et a prize. L think about It every day,
| st this o colii da¥?  When we Bot up
ihis morning, the frost wos so  thick it
looked like snow all over, our fields, [ am
wending somo drawlngs of glster's, and a

Lo s5ee on our

wishes for you and all
Lovin

By,
tD SIMONS.

Sunday you
the aAuhb-
Claid, for,
Eiwnys
ere very goml
A8 1 have
1 wiil close,

ery

will prove ag great a
I remanin,
YVour old member

WILLIAME,

1 have Inclosed a

Diear Iiditor,—1 wish 1o thank you for pul-
Jere is another

obliged
Iry and find w piacos for It in your next Sun-

If you

. BRAME.

and

} ke thie country.

HERMAN GLENN,

e pin to-day,
for it. Does
DECTGHT
a glirl, net n
turkey drawn

Hopo he will get in Sunday’s paper,

A DANIELS.

1y
ng
ebusbel,

badge, by
In & plece.
win

NE COMAN,

will
fo 2en

CHKRIS EBELING.

hope rgn
that I get the
#Rw my bilrd
Ister
found ovul the

The first one is Florida, the second

In Netherland,
that la all, 1

must eloas for this tinie, A8 mumma Vante

hy.

HAZEL IDRELA TENDOR,

In two draw-
1 think
you will huve

I' DUGGINS,
d, Vu,

not

writing
hope

You_ nall

1 have Leen reading

I ain sending
will publish,

r member,
BUTTERWORTH,

{ Dear Bditori-—-1 am sending in a llrn.winx'
fly. It may

I hope you are much pledsed

fwith my llra\\'!nly.:. as T am with my bidge.

edcape the

I'HY wWonb.

me for mnot
Inclosed you

find a story, which | started to write

You
EVELYX

r mamber,
CUMMINE.

you think 1
TR0
beran slek
the puge
Jant, and lost
losing o draw-
ir
Love tn all

retnaln,

er

ANNIE B, SINCLAIR,
Va. i

e as & mem-
will find in-

Bleuse

i
have

Alving

Emith's

find =
Pub-
Exitor, If there
rules about drawing or any other
then,

Aenl me

rday L

|

|
i
!
]
)

| "
{ DORSEY DAVIS,
} Nathalie, Va.
| New Meimnber,
| Dedr, Editor, - T aend you a drawing, which
1 hepe will go In next Sunduy's paper. |
! pwant to be n omember, but 1 have not re- |
Dravwn by Helen Shmons. peelved a badge,  lopihg to get one soon |
e e e =10 1 ¢an be & _member of the T. D. C. (.

t Yours in haste,
| RUTIL
Arp Flovel Avenue, Cliy

| Jeins Lthe Club,
Dear

Tt

wish to beco
1 5

Wi ple
k¢ is nins
miles from

or,—1
Lo

my

Lty |
fve whout five

tHred of i1,
Yours

Laay 1 gel

truly,

|

:, Dumbarton, Va

| Your Badges Sent,

| Diear Editor,—I send
1 hWope you will think are
[print, 1 am wix vears ol
| n budge

Hock
No Klee LI .

Prear Fdltor,—I wish tn her
of the T, Do,
il to send In =
ftedy

Hichmonid.
Corain
Your new me

Member,

=1 wouid like

o s B R 6T
vetied nie u badega?
] " Yours very truly
] A
FAnd Another.

Dear

Editor,—1
O et am
sending o drawing,
ine page,

woule
eleven
which

ke
viea

Your new memhe

| Another One,

of the 7.
voare old.
Plegwe pul this ploture In
pitper,  Please send me a bo
Your friend,
JOHN NEWYyYON
44 North Bheppard Avenue.

D1,

Drawn hy S{uart Ilnxui;u.

Ruod er L
Plegas send mo

am twelye
miles from

nd must way 1
1

MATTERNN,

Mne a member
S¢ Rend mn a
years old, unal
Hichrmnond,

have to go on the tradn te school, and must

CECIT, BAIN.

|
|
i
i

you some birds that

. il el e L Y [

.

Dravwn by Ilcory

r Parnling.
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Editorial and Literary Department

GUOD WISHPS, I!

Aly  Dear (lrls and - Boys—Your !
editor is hoplng that every nember, of |
the club has had a happy  Thanksglv-
Ing. 1t ie 50 easy tb.nake a'happy day
If we will only try to share our good |
times with somebody olse. and that is |
why I am sure that,all of you have |
enjored your hollday, because the let-}
ters that came to.my desk were filled
with good wishes from the club, So
the day was free Mrom lehson and full |
of fun at any rate, and now [ want |
to hear all about it ip your contest |
Don’t fail to send in your ldea of u |
nice Thanksgiving by December 1, for
a great many children have already
sunt theirs, and they are fine, too.

What do you think, children, one of |
our moembers has grown up and gone |
away to teach school, and the other
hnd n letter from her asking |
that we send fourteen hadges Tor some

of her scholars lo joln  the lrlllh.l
Doesn’l that seem o splendfd thing r:;:'i
an o0ld member to do? Now that she |
hias outgrown the club herself, she
still is Interosted encugh Lo read the
page and get new members for us,
We will welccine the children she

writes about with pleasure for onr con-
test, if she will only mail Lhe addreas
wgain to the editor. And all of the
T. D, C C. members will join in wel-
camling, not anly thoge fourteen, but
twenty-five new members that have
recently been added to our memberahip,
Don't forgel, December 1 1s the last
daoy that you may send in the work
for the contest, ' YOUR HDITOR,

PRIZE-WINNERS FOnL TUE WEEK,
Trene 1tobertson, of 2915 Westham
Avenue, South sitlehmond, *Va,
AMeCarthy Downs, of 1011 Waest Maln
Btreet, Qity,
Susle \Varrvo,
Vu,

of Highland Springs,

'THEF, SON OF 'THE SEA.

Once there wig a boat out al sen.
A woman was on it, who had a little
bLaby about twelve months old.

One dny the boat was ready to sink,
and the woman did not know what to
do with her chilid. One of the aailors
soon fonnd a box and told her to put
her baby In it and put It on the water,
then the boat sank, 3

The box sailed for a long time, and
at Iast it landed at Monleey Taland
All the monkeys ran to see what it
wasg, but they said, “Ze, ze, Ing gag.!
(Which means, “Ie Is without' halr-or
tnil.’*) .

One of the monkeys ran to the medi-
clne man, who eame very soon with
some mediclne whieh he thouglit would
miake halr grow on the baby,” but it
did no good. 3

‘'he baby grew up into a strong man,
hut still desplaed by the monkeys, be-
cause he was withont” hdir or tall. 3

One day he saw a log floating on the
wator, He got on the log and sailed
away, i 4 |

There wns a ship coming toward him.
Some of the sallors aaw him and went
aftér him. They had 'a hard time to
gel him on board the ship. The' cap-
tain put o sallor sult on him, .but he
had a hard time, " for every fime ' he
stirted to put them on, he ran up to
the top deck, Hut he soon put them
on.

AL lagt - Zingo |, (for .that was his
name) learned’ (he Bagiiah-language,
and soon he wins nisle next to captaln.

One day Zingo said, “Beware of the
pirntes,” Bul ihe others dld not be-
lieve him, and thoy all went to sleep.

At midnight the pirates conquered
tho ship aud took it to land, The cap-
tivin of the plrates tled the eaptain and
his sailors (o the ground, where the
cobk wus cooking a plg.

The pirates found some. wine in the
caplain’s ship. The' -cook saw them
drinking wine, so he untied Zingo and
told him to see that the plg did not
burn. S
* After the cook had gone, Zingo took
the plg off the fire and cut it open and

put dynamite in It and then gewed it
up amd ticd a string to lts tale,
The couk soon came after the pig,

Ag soon as he came to the top of the
Lill he stumbled over the satring, and
the dvnamite exploded, and Zingo un-

tied the ecaptain anrd hizs satlors and
began to fight the pirates. At last
Zingo's captain was killed, but they
drove the plrates back.

Then they found the caplain's bhody.
The sallors stood in u line while Zingo
Iny down and wept for the captain, who
had heen so kind to him, AN the
anilors took off thelr hats and said,
“Zingd shall be our captain.”’

L dren,
| b,

EVELYN CUMMINS.

“ell us a stor

ISLAND,

¥, grandpa,’ tell us a

story,” was the cry of three cuger ehil-|

all in  their

“Well, wolll gra

nightios,

ready

wdpa said, laying

for!

aside his newspaper, “come, Iidith, sit!

liers on my rlght knée, Jennie, vou slt

on my left knee, and,

¥ou sit on this litle

tobhbie, suppose
stool at my

Now, are we all ready 7

“Yes, sir)” the ch

taking their appointed
UNow,.what shall my story Le about?™

asked grandpa strold

“On, tell about the old grizzly bLear,”
| pleaded Dobby,
“No, no,” Kdith sald, “tell about King

sald,
places,

ildren

ng his whiskern,

after

]

feot., |

Midns"

“Oh, please don't, graudpa, I know
bothh  of those by heart,”” clhilmed in
Jennine, :

“Waell,  well,” ,grandpa  salid, laugh-
ing. “Suppose I tell you n real new
one,; one thn! you have never heard
before,™

“Oh,. ves, please (0. the . children
sald. "What is it eallea?”

“It . goes by the name, of “The Is-
land.""  grandpa sald, “and ‘this is the:
wiy 1t ran;:”

2 young man, 1 starte

on a boat by the name of Agusta.

day op which we set
tiful one in spring.
singing gally, while
green buds gonld be s

“Many, many years ago, when I was

( neross thic ocenn |

sull was n benu-
.I‘Ill‘
all. nround little
een peaplng about.

With a merry song, 1 sprang on hoard

the “Agusta, apd noi
sall.. For

long after

many days we sailed along
on the peaceful walera, the sailors
were all very agreecable, and the cap-

taln seemed to be the best of men, bat

at ‘last things becan
Tt happened In thig v
had on this evening
wine, nnd was beginr
igh.
with hlm, and al
voung man, Jimmle
only ones who refus

first the captain tried to persunde us (o
drink, aml, s we still

last 1

e
WVOLY D

tivlern Lwg
ing to gro

and
Walker,
ed 1o drink. At

refusad,

manded that we should be thrown over-

board.  Jhmmnic and

of escape, bhut even {

yiela.

e Pakie

thundered,
“1*erhaps=

vour
‘drink or
we o har

chalee,'

I saw .o
hen. we would not

the
drown.’
1 bettey

caplain

drink,"

Jimmle whispered, but 1 remained firm.
“You are given five-more minntes to
dealide,” the captain voarad, &8 he cross-

The

birds .were

we set

quite different.
The captain
mugh
foof-
Many. of the sailors had joelned In
another
were the

he de-

chanee

fwith

|
r
|

ed to another end of the hoat. 1 saw
that here wans no way in which we
conld” connquer him. 1 also =aw that
ne wans a very headstrong man when
atarted, and that he intended to have
his cown way, and now that he was
under the influence of liguor® HE
aimanilo be feared. While 1 was E ,
thinking, [ swidenly saw in the dis-
tance. some land, which later proven

o be an' island.
the arm, T gald: “AlF
take a dive.”
water and Jimmie fo
ors stoodl” on board
in amazement, but
no nitention. Alread
ming,
and nearer.to the
AfTter a pretty goot

and gradunlly
island,

Grasping Jimmie by

£ Hale, come; let's

Howed.
and gazed at us
to them we paid
¥y we were awim-
getting nearer

1 swim, we reach-

ed it, and jumpineg on shore, we found

ourselves
and vines, In the mi
a protty. little cottln
this, we rapped on th
ently our hkinock wn
very nld man.
he orisd feehly.
good 1o see the
after all of these lor
In as few words a

tune, and inguired
foorld and shelter for
e

Certalinly, certain

swer.
welcome.
“And wihy are yo

self?" T inguired.

surrounded

“Welcome,

face

by prety
st of which was
ge. Golng up to
e door, and pres
s angwered by

trecs

welcomn!

much
min

t does e
of 0 white
1 yenrs.

Then 1 plunged into the |
The snil-

|
'.
1
|
i

# posxible Jimmie |
and 1 told this old man of our misfor-

ir we might get
the night.
I¥." was the an-|

“Ag 1 have sald before, you are

u here by your-

“LI am the last of a party thas came

iere to =ettie,” he
five years ago 1
ciume here with the
ing a colony.

unswered.’

“Abhout
a crowd of men
purpose of plant-

But, alas; the men grow

!

i

tired, and at last went away, leaving |
ma here hy myself.” gt |
“But couid von not hall some yes- |

se] Lo take you kot
“L have no home,'

“But,” he added, sistfally,
two stay here with me?

I again asked.

the old man sald, |

“won't

vou !
You may live

In my home unti! you are abla to build |

one for yourself, ang

I then by and by

we shall have qnite a little village
hera,”

Aund so Jiminie and T decided to |
make our homes on the island, and

lnter other people Joined us, And pow,

h to

Fram
| N EDWIN WHITRIELD.
e, W

aOmna 6o mem-

amnd plegss send me

ome drawings.
years old,
Uehmonad.
and huve to
el tired

er.
i3 BAIN,

lo ,Jecome a

o, end won't you

UL COnpN.

to join the
ra old. 1 am

1 hepn ta sem an
Please wend me u badpa.

DOROTHY WATSON,

Near Fditor.--1 want to hecome a member
C.. 1 am & Httle boy of slght
1 will mend n drawing svery week,

noxt
1on.

APPERSON,.

Sunday's

7l 2 b : iV
JC e~ — Y v a- -

e/l JO@/_ Then K6 qui 9

l

o e

—

CaAnswered,

| And all the houses were shut up tlght;

children, that

I8 the very
you anll wvisit

every summer. The old
man Is dead, and vou ollen see. his
grave In the old churchyard, while
Jimmie is the old sailor that takes vou
on his knee and tells yvou stories

“Oh. that iz the best story 1
hearad,” Jdith sald.

“And Just to think,”
hat we visit that very
every summer,'”

“Yer, the very same
Grandpn “Hut come,
ndded, “you all
nast Y o'clock.

islnnd that

evenr

said
snme

Bobby,
ixland

one’
children,'
must. go .to - hed.,

said
h
It ia

IRENE ROBERTSON
Westham Avenue,. City,

THE

REWARD,

COh, graclous, Mary, why do you sit
Lhere and study your lfe away? Come
out on the Jdwn and have a game
of tennls with ps"

The speaker, a girl of twalve vears,
was peeping in through a large window
At another givl of about tho same age.
[er tone was carcless, while in her
blnek cyes there could be séen a look
of pride and jealousy,

“Really, Flora,” the other girl, Mary,
"1 must study for this ex-
Alter 1 have fintshed 1 will
ont with you.!

I bog
o sneer,
L sympathy,™
do you =ay that?' Mary aslied,

» You poor, glow thing. Can't ¥ou
whyt
must confesg thhe I
satd rather coolly,
pity you then' Flora said
with o shriag of h shoulders., “But
I have no thne to waste on vou. Good-

amination.
come
“Oh,

rdon,™
You

Flora sald
have my

s0n
“No. |
Mary
“Well, |

cannot,”

by

“Do not go Mary pleaded.  “Come,
let's study together.

“Oh, bother study,” Flora sald
angrily., “Can’t you tallkk or think of
anything else?'

“0Oh ves, but just now @ think that

it woulil be Lest for us to study, Sup-
pose vou should rfall, what then"
The latter was asked quite suddenly,
but wag met by a flash of Fiora's LT
and a toss of her head, as she sald:

“1 should woryy,” and then ran away
to Join the otley girls,

A few days fater the children were
very, much surprised on seel iwn ex-
amination on the blacklhoasd.  “I{ is
not falr” they all eried. “Wo werd nol
suppoged to have {1 to-day,*

“No,  children,”  Miss  Jones, the
teacher, sald, *1 know that you were
not expecting it ro-day, hut Mr., Maoson
gave  onders  thal  all sxmninations
should be glven early this morning,
and yvon, no doubt, remember that 1
told you to study for 1t so if you
have done as 1 told you, everything

wlill " e alvight,

Mary scemed very much at easa, for

she knew that she had studicd Caith-
fully, bul Wlora's face wore a laol: ol
anxicty, but still she would continue
1o say, "1 should worry.,” Out of ton
questions she answered two, and was
uncertaln - about  those, while Mary
answered every oue.

Later Miss Joncs read the names of
those that had passed, and Mary, with
a heamling expreaston, heard hor name
called, while Flora, with a sinking
heart, heard the big, black ward, “Fall*
INENE ROBEHTSON.
Avenu
Richmond, Va,

5 Westham
Houth

The snow fell softly to the sround,
And, of course, It made no sound;

All the trees were bleak and bare,
And all the prople werg in despaly,

There was a dreadiul frust thal night

i The plumbers eame aml shut off the
light,

And all of the children were In great
fright.

In the morning the ground was all
covoered with snow,

And all the boys were glad, vou know;
Their =leds ran up and down the hill,
And they tumbled over like Jack
JELL
Composed by
. MUOARTHY DOAWNSA,
tAge 12) 1011 West Main Straet, Cliy,

The moldfinch

is
nutive birds, and takes ite name from

one of our pretty

| Its beautlful golden color; but It has
binck about 'f+ head and wings. In
[the winter it lives in the fur South,
and goes North for the summer (as
does the robind, Wea see it In the
early spring, when it i3 on ite way to
our Virginia mountains When the
flock Is on our lawn they nre very
pretty, anid sing so sweelly, I have
noticed when they fly they seem 1o

|
!

ratranight

Union. Long live Amerlcal

bhob up nud down

i they do not fly in a
line, as

most other birds (o,
They are sometimos  enlled  “briar
hirds,” for when they are In the rar
South they lve a good deal on thistles
and 11y about in the binrs,
EDWARD SIMONS,
OLD GLORY,
— e,

Helore the war of Independence our
flag had ihirteen atripes, seven red and
aix white, and In the upper left-hand
corner was the unlon jnek of England.
During the war each colony had itas
own flag., After the war, Washington
chosé'our flag Lo have thirteen stripes,
seven red and aix whites, as before.
But, instead of the unlon Jack, in the
same place was to be o blue field ‘with
thirteen starsg, and every tlme n State
is addsd a new slar goes on the flag.
d Glory now flonts over forty-eight
States, In little more than & century
our' couniry has grown from thirteen
poor little colenies to a great, grand

ARTHUR ROSS,

and |

Puzzle Department

A CHARADI,

My fivst Is in eat, but not In at, b
My sccond s In band, but not in and.
My third Is in you, but not In sue,
Aly fourth is in dear, but nol In ear.
Aly fifth Is in ent, and nlgo in moeat,
My whole 1s & boy's name. |
Composed by

CORDIE LEE MONCURI.
Bowling Green, Va. 3
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WHAT GIRLS NAMES?
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Iy Snmuel Garibright!

€

CHARADE,

|
|
|
|
1
| My fiest ix in K, but not in key,

Ay second is fn A, but not in after.
‘ My third I8 in T, but not in ten.
My fourth is In I, but not in it
My fifthe Is in k., but not in Earl
| My whole fs a name of a mirl.
| Composed by KATIE MANWELL,
|

A CHA “;ll)l-:.

My first {a in R, but not in rafd,
My second is In I, but not tn cye.
Aly third Is in €, but not in cat.
Ay fourth is in I, hut not in hay
i My fifth s in M, but not In mat.
{ Aly sinth is in O, but not in no.
I Ay seventh I8 in N, but not In neigh,
| My elghth is in D, bul not in dog,
J My whole is the name of a eity.
LEROY MORING,

Beck, Va.

GIRLS NAMES IN IGLRES,

14, 5.
DOYLIS,

“TILE SPYy.»
CHAPTER IV,
T'AIVT 11T,

Imagine for vourself the dangerous
| predicament the spy  was in: The
| house surroundedd by a regiment af the
lenvm_\' only too eagor to shoot him down
fand thelr leader at the window with
i loveled plstol. Truly, n very grothesque
sltuation, At the sharp command the
Sp¥'s face Informmed no tmotien, except
for the slight twiteh of the mouth,

He
broke silence. It sertna to me' he!
drawled, “when you hold §1 man u:)L
youd =ee Lo the weapon first” At

slight movement of the plstel tald of
the owner's distracted wttention. It

R TWE
m&méi

UDrnvwn hy Mnarjorie Willlamn,

all happened. In o moment, “Crash!"
The spy, taking' advantage of hi=|
ruse, dnshed the candles to the ﬂrmr,f
rendering the room te darkness. The
shriek of the amaged landlord, tho!
heavy thump as the apy fell headlong |

and  the loud echolng report of the |
gun instantly followed in the npamed
order. A loud oath from the shooter
explalned his doubt of the shot. The
spy had  fallen, not from the effect,
P but 1o aveld it. Tislng to his feet,
Ihe groped ahout for the landlord,
| “Here 1 am,” trembled 4 volee from
| the darkness.  “Quick, a Hght!" comn-

munded the spy swiltly, “the coals in

the  hearth are  still warm. The
frightened man obeved., From without
came multering, angry  voloes, “A

battling ram,” yelled the captain nbove
the dem.  Thils wans secured and placed
againat the door. “Hang! Crash!" the
object nttacked trembled with fiving
wood. “But—but, my property,” stam-
mered the lttle man. “Never mind
that,” answered Lhe spy, opening the
cellar door, "in here, Hurry!" Then,
helping him, sald above the deafening
nolse: “When they enter make just the
slightest seund.”  “No,” he added, fore-

secing an interruption, “just do as 1
tell yout” Hastening—rlor the blows
upon the swayving door came fast and

furious--ha climbed to the loft, pulling |

the ladder In after. “Crash}” It f-'l!,i
il the  Britlah  troops rushed. in,
|l'l|l'l,\'. mud-splashed, and cursing, with |
! bayouels ready for action, They |
pansed hewlldedly. “You fools!" cried|

captaln, “you've lot him excape.

AWt
the tramp

“Hush!" Al walted., Only |
of tha guards without was
audinle, Frob helow came a faoint
sound, “The cellar!” he orlored, “the
triap door!” They neetded no urging,
and he lifted the door, stood with fixed
| muskets, each oye awalting the form
| of the spy., As they were thus engaged,
{a wveoles from aboyve startled  them.
| “Don't move! Don't look up, or I fire!”
he commanded softly, but clearly, de-
| scending the ladder slowly and catlike,
“Dirop your guns, easlly, no noige!
Abount face. Forward, march to the
walll Halt!”

MEMORIES.
A word of falr and golden light,
A soft refrein upon the breecze,
A MHitle bunch of roses white,
And all around sweet melodies—
Our sumnmer day.

-

balmy noon with sunshine fair,

A few swift-passing twilight

love word whispered on the air,

A dreamy silence o'er the How'rs—
Our summer day.

hour,

Pale roses dying ling'ringly,
A leaden sky, one bright warm tear,
And dead to all save Memory,
Is that whieh once was passing dear—
Our summer day.

O sunilght glad, O dow'rels gay,
O twitt'ring songaterg blithe and free,
Though golden hours shall held their
AWDLY, |
i You ue'er can glve again to me
That sminmer day!
3v DOROTHY M., SMITH,

AND THE

OLD ULNCLE PETER
ROASTER,

When the big preaching was :.:um::.
on up Mr, Brown's way at the colored
churech, his chickens began to mias,

“It couldn’t bo U'nele Peter that steals
them,” &nld his wife one, “he s tno.
good to us" ;

T will see who it is) asald Mr,
Erown, and he went out to the hen-
house and hid in a berrel.

Fvery chicken was gone butl one old
roaster,  Mr, Brown could throw his
volee very well, and after a while the
door vpened, anil sure enough, in came

old Unele Petor, and reached and
caght the. rooster by the legs.  Then
Mr. Brown (threw his voice, and the

recster looked down at Uincle Peter,

“Niggoer, turn my legs loose,” sald Mr,
Brown, and Uncle I’eter jumpéd and
aald:

“I’at rooster was sho talking.! 1lo
henched up and caught the rooster by
the legs agaln,

“Nigger, didn't 1 tell yvoua to turn my |
legs luose” sald Mr. Buwown, and Uncle
Peter jumped and started out of the
door, but turncd around and ¢aught the
rooster by the legs again,

“Nigger, vou better turn
loose,” sald Mr. Brown.

Unele Peter ran out of the ‘door and

my legs

went home. Then Mr. Brown waont
into the house and told hls wife about
it. The next morning Uncle Peter came
to Mr. Hrown and waid: 3

“Captalin, T got to leave you."” L

“Whal are you, golng to leave me
for?!" asked Mr, Brown.

STocan’t toll you dat, but/if dat old
rooster -tell! you '‘anything 'bout me,

'taint go0," said Unclo Pater,
] TR, BUTTI:;R_WORTH. v

.

Drawn by James W nrker,

Denwn

hy Drusilla Daniels,




